SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

tween father and son it seemed to me that I could
better understand the success of both.

There will never be a Chinese Napoleon; there
will never be a Confucius of the white race. The
Napoleonic struggle for individualism was a mere
pricked bubble compared to the majestic stream
of Confucius's teaching, which, however, reached
no Ocean of Learning and touched no Shore of
Progress. I think, however, that Confucius (if
we can believe his analects) saw in the far per-
spective of the genius that something was lack-
ing in the great and ancient civilization in which
he, those two thousand and more years ago, was
still a youth* I think that the great sage saw
that just as the Golden Chinese Rule became not
negatived but reversed, likewise the cumbrous
Chinese ideographs would not allow him to ex-
press that sense of duty toward children that in
these modern days of occidental progress is the
elemental force of our steady advance. Confucius
taught filial obedience, but would not China be
better off to-day if he had likewise taught more
of parental duty?

I have seen Sun Yat Sen in many lights, and my
heart has bounded at times at the revelations of
the deeper nature of his genius; but I never have
felt quite so near to Sun as when he was with
children. Verily, not the least among his reform
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